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hundred members, but of late it has regained its membership. At the
present rate I have no doubt it will reach record size in a short time,
commanding once more an absolute majority in the Diet."
Saionji's slender arms were firmly planted on his lap.
Genro Inouye saw no need of beating around the bush and came out
with his message. "Katsura desires to know if you will accept the
Premiership if he should resign."
"May I know whether that is Premier Katsura's own wish?"
"Yes, yes; I was officially entrusted with this mission."
Saionji readjusted his kimono in front and thrust up his chin.
"Genro Inouye, if I should be commanded by the Emperor, I shall
be glad to assume the duty, not only for the sake of the Seiyukai Party
of which I am the President, but also for the sake of the country, to
settle the minds of the Nipponese and to stabilize the nation's affairs.
However, it is my feeling that if Premier Katsura intends to resign
he should submit his resignation to His Majesty."
Inouye stared at the host, his lower jaw sagging, and uncontrollable
signs of joy and satisfaction showed in the faces of Saionji's friends.
With a deep sigh Inouye said: "So, you are ready."
"Yes, I am ready. I shall act promptly when I am appointed as His
Majesty's Premier-design6."
On the morning of January 7, 1906, Saionji was called to the tele-
phone.
"Monsieur? It's Matsuda talking from headquarters. Will you come
over right away? It's urgent. Something important has happened this
morning!"
"Huh. See you soon."
Saionji beamed at his governess.
"Oh, Master, a messenger from the Imperial Palace!" She bowed low
to the Imperial crests of the Golden Chrysanthemum on the horse-
carriage stopping at the gate.
"Sagami! My full-dress uniform!" he said after the messenger had
left.
The governess bowed low again and said with tears of joy: "Master,
it's the greatest day of my life. It was about this time thirty-eight years
ago when you left for the Tamba front as the Commander-General of
the Imperial Expeditionary Army. If the late master and your real
father could witness this glorious day of the Saionji family—" She was
overcome. She saw her master, too, was moved.

